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black cross which marked the spot where they had
laid Mm* She spoke to him, she begged him to be
reasonable, to leave her in peace. She asked his
forgiveness for having treated him foimerlj with
harshness. People did not always understand one
another in life. But now he ought to understand
and forgive her- What good did it do to him to
torment her ? She asked no better than to retain a
kindly memory of him She would come and see
him, from time to time. But he must cease to
persecute and frighten her.

She sought to flatter and soothe him with gentle
phrases,

** I can understand that you wanted to revenge
yourself. It was natural. But you are not wicked
at heart Don't be angry any more. Don't frighten
me any more. Don't come to see me any more.
I'll come to you; 111 come often. I'll bring you
flowers.**

She longed to deceive hims to soothe him with
lying promises, to say to him * " Stay where you
are ; do not be restless any longer ; stay where you
are, and I swear to you that I will never again do
anything to offend you ; I promise to submit to
your will/' But she dared not lie over a grave,, and
she was sure that it would be useless, that the dead
know everything*

A little wearied, she continued awhile, more